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Of  the  many  things  which  make  for  a  "Greater  Northwestern," 
we  must  include  our  songs. 

As  undergraduates,  singing  affords  that  relaxation  which  makes 
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fond    -    ly        gra  -    cious,       For      these      fleet  -  ing*      col       -      lege      days, 
fond       old      mem    -     'ry         Of       North-west-  ern      days  so        dear, 

we         shall    live  them     As  in        dreams  they  come        and        go. 
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CHORUS  arranged  for    '09   Glee  Club 

Not  too  slow 
Melody  2d   Tenor 
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Home  Of  The  Fair  And  Brave. 


Air:  A  WARRIOR  BOLD. 


Words  by 
EMILY  HUNTINGTON  MILLER. 
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Brave    hearts  and   free,  come    pledgewith    me,     To         dear  North-west-ern's 
Thy       groves  that  stand  on  ev   -  'ry   hand  Lift  up        a      might -y 

We  take    thy  past,   the  glo   -   ry    cast   From        no  -  hie    vie  -  tories 
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gained;  To  thee        we       plight      our 
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Words  by 


The  College  Year. 


ABIGAIL  WILLIAMS  BURTON  '01. 

Allegro  Moderato. 


CARMINA  NORTHWESTERN. 
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1.  Our  own  old  hallsare such  state-ly  wise  old  halls, And  our'profs 'arethewis-est 

2.  Our  own  old  oaks  are  the     toughest,strongestoaks,Andourcourses  thetoughest 

3.  Our  ownold  lake  is     a        cordial  breez-y      lake,Andour freshmenthebreeziest 

4.  Our  own  old  class  is     a  jol-ly    jol  -  ly  class,Andourgirlsare  thejolliest 

5.  Our  own  old  friends  are  suchfirm  and  warm  old  friends^And  our  hearts  are  the  warmest 
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So  we'll 
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So  let's 
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all  meet  here,    In  the  bloom-ing     of     the  year,  With  a 
all  meet  here,    In  the  crown-ing     of     the  year,  With  a 
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cheer  for  old  N.  U. 
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cheer  for   old  N.  U. 

cheer  for  old  N.  U. 

cheer  for  old  N.  U. 
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Words  by 


The  Grand  Old  Game. 


GERALD  &.ROW, 
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long    with    June  Please       change  your  tune  When 
wind     blows   like       a  bliz  -  zard,  And     our 
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But  ver  -    i       -     ly,     right 

The  Pur  -  pie      makes     a 


ten-nis     has  come       back; 

blood  is      half         con  -     gealed; 
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A    -    bout  foot-ball:   Stand     up,   stand  up,   and       yell !! 
don't       all    yell  then     That       it's       the  grand  old      game! 
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The  ve      -     ry   name    Sets  hearts     a      -     flame Just 
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Northwestern. 


Words  and  Music  by 
BELLE  M?  CORD  '09. 
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With  decision  and  vigor. 
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1  North  -west  -  ern!      North-west  -  ern! 

2  North  -  west  -  ern!       North  -west  -  ern! 

3  North  -  west  -  ern!      North-west  -  ern! 


Ev'-  ry  hill-topsoundsherfanie, 
Daughters  fairandsons  all  brave, 
Class-icfort-ress  on  the  lake, 
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Ev' -    ry  wave    her  mur-mur'd    name.         Send    the     pur  -  pie       on       be-  fore! 
Daunt-less     on      the     land     or     wave.       "Quae- cum  -  que    sunt     ve   -   ra,"  shout ,• 
Noth  -  ing"    shall  your    ram-parts  shake.         Let    each    sol  -  dier  proud  -  ly     ride, 
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dred    more! 
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his       side! 


Shout! 

Sing-! 

Sound! 


Shout! 

Sing-! 

Sound! 
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war  -  cry       out 
heaven's  arch   ring! 
all       sides  'round 


Vic  -  tor  -    y        is      ours     be  -  fore    we  win! 

Reg--al      old  North-west-ern      to       the  fore! 

Old  North-westrern's   sons    go     forth    to  win! 
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Northwestern!  Northwestern!  Shout  her  name  along-  the  line, 
Let  her  blazoned  purple  shine!  Proudly  high  her  banner    raise! 
Wake  the  vaults  of  heaven  with  praise!  Strike!  "Win!  let  war  begin! 
Ne'er  a  traitor  foe  shall  breathe  her  name! 

5 
Northwestern!  Northwestern!  Western  freedom  brought  her  forth, 
Wed  with  valor  of  the  North. To  defend  her  honored  name, 
Regal  splendor,  classic  fame   Fight!  Fight!  with  all  your  might! 
Let  her  haughty  foes  be  named  no  more! 
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Play  Ball. 


Words  by 
J.S.C. 
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With  spirit. 
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The  team    is     ''on     edge,"  and  the 

The  field     it         is       fine    and  the 

Now  butt    all        to  -  geth  -  er,  and 

Three  cheers  for     the    man  who  can 
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air       it 

make    a 
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yard      more! 


kick      a      good      goal! 
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Rah, 
Rah, 
Rah, 
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rah! 
rah! 
rah! 
rah! 


rah,  rah! 
rah,  rah! 
rah,  rah! 
rah,  rah! 
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rah, 
rah, 
rah, 
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rah! 
rah! 
rah! 


We  nev  -  er  willhedge  and  well 

Each  girl  with  her   ban-ner  stands 

You  can  do       it        a  -  gain;  for  you've 

Three  cheers  for    the  rest     as     thev 
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nev  -  er  show   fear;  Rah,  rah! 

forth  like    a       queen;  Rah,  rah! 

done    it       be  -  fore;  Rah,  rah! 

tack-le     and     roll!  Rah.  rah! 
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rah,  rah!  rah, 

rah,  rah!  rah, 

rah,  rah!  rah, 
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rush 
dash 
jump 
hold 


in! 

in! 

in! 

'em! 
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crush 

smash 

bump 

fold 
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"Rip  'em    up!  tear  'em  up 

"Rip  'em   up!  tear  'em  up 

''Rip  'em   up!  tear  'em  up 

''Rip  'em   up!  tear'em  up 


m^^ 


t 


$ 


-h  j>  -h  j    a  i  i  fea 


i 


3=£ 


itji  r    p 


* 


* 


chew 'em  up  fine!"  Well 

chew 'em  up  fine!"  We'll 

chew'em  up  fine!"  We'll 

chew'em  up  fine!"  We'll 
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nev  -  er  g"ive   In,  but  yell  like  sin, 

nev  -  er  give   in,  but  yell  like  sin, 

nev  -  er  give   in,  but  yell  like  sin, 

nev  -  er  give   in,  but  yell  like  sin, 
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ball!       play   ball!     play        ball! 


ball!      play    ball!     play         ball! 
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A  Northwestern  Battle-Cry. 


Words  by 
SHELBY  M  HARRISON/06. 


Music  by 
JOHN  M.  ROSBOROUGH 
Mus.'OS. 


With  enthusiasm. 
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Sing- 
Men, 
Hearts, 


out,  ring*  out,  cheers  for  the 
bold  and  strong",  loy  -  al  -  ly 
true     and      firm,  beat- ing   and 


pur  -  pie! 
strug-gling, 
flam  -  ing 


4 


& 


F 


Let 

With 

And 


m 


r-rr 


m  m  r 


voice  and    drum      ech-o        a      -      far; 

tramp  and  plung  march-ing  a      -      long, 

roy  -   al      flags,  cloud-ing  the  sun; 
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vie   -  fry, 

greet  thee! 
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North 
North 
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west  -  ern! 
west  -  ern's 
west  -  ern! 
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crown  -  ing 
tri    -  umph 
vie    -    t'ry's 


star. 

song! 

won. 
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Chorus. 
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Then  give   a  rah,        rah, rah!  Here's  to       war-riors  bold,   hur-rah,     rah,rah,And 
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cheer, cheer,  cheer,  fig-htong- a      -     long-,  With   a     hur    -     rah,  rah,  rah,  We 
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swell       our     bat- tie    cry  With  cheer-ing  and  song-      cheer-ing1  and       song. 
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Don't  You  Remember  Those  College  Days 


Arranged  by  JAMES  T.  WATSON    '11 
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1.  Oh,  don't  you    re-mem-ber    those      col- lege  days  Rah-rah  girls  with  their 

2.  Oh,   re-mem-ber    the  night   of   the    Jun-ior    Prom?       You  were  proud  of     that 

3.  And  then  there  came    a   time     in  your   col-lege  life  Whenyoutho't  you  met  the  girl  that  you'd 

4.  And  now  you    are  mar  -ried  with    a   home  of  your  own;      Time    to   burn   and 
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rah  -  rah        ways  All    those  bills  you    sent     to      dad  Oh,     but  he    was    mad 

girl    on  your  arm  She  looked   aw- ful     good    to     you  Um,  but  her  eyes  were  blue . 

like  to  make  your  wife  She  was  the  queen  of  all  girls  to    you  Um,  but   her  eyes  were  blue, 

mon  -  ey     to     loan.  Rah-rah   girl   makes  a  good  wife  too ,  Um,  but    her  eyes    are   blue. 
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All     the   nice   plac  -  es 
T  wen-  ty  -  four  danc  -  es 
How  you  stood  'neath 
How  you    look   back   on 
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that  you  could    go 

out     of  twen-ty-five 

the  cam -pus    moon 

those  days   long  gone 


Tak-ing  your  girl     to  the 

My,  you  were  glad  just  to 
Say-ing  good-bye     that 

Re- mem- ber- ing  them  in 
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ver-y  best  show  Time  went  fast  why  could- n't  it    last  Way  back   in  those  col-lege  days, 

be  a  -  live    Time  went  fast  why  could- n't  it   last  Way  back   in  those  col-lege  days, 

last  night  in  June    Time  went  fast  why  could- n't  it    last  Way  back  in  those  col-lege  days 

sto- ry  and  song.  Time  went  fast  why  could -n't  it   last  Way  back  in  those  col-lege  days 
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The  Song  of  the  Colleges. 


Words  by 
GEORGE  PADDOCK. 


Music  by 
MYRTA  M?  KEAN  DENNIS, 
Mus.'06. 
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They  tell       of     Chi  -  ca     -    go,     its 

They       praise  Min  -  ne  -  so    -    ta,    her 
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Our  Old  Northwestern  Home. 


Words  by 
J.S.CLARK. 
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Words  by 
J.S.CLARK. 


By  the  Fairest  of  Inland  Seas. 
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Meal  Time  Medley 
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When  Father  Was  a  College  Man 


Lyric  by  WARREN   PIPER  '13 
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Mr  Willard  Hall 


Words  and  Music  by 
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Tell  It  To  the  King  of  Denmark 


Lyric  by  WARREN   PIPER  '13 
Moderato 


Music  by  HAROLD  LARSEN  '13 
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It's  Great  to  be  an  Oratory  Girl 
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For  I  Am  A  College  Man 


Words  and  Music  by 
DONALD  G.ROBERTSON '13 
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Oh !  come  let's   sing*  Ohio  s  praise 
And  song's  to  Alma  Mater  raise; 
While  our  hearts  rebounding'  thrill 
With  joy  which  death  alone  can  still 
Summers  heat  or  Winters  cold, 
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Where      are       the    hearts 
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when       my  heart    should    feel        no       pain? 
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gjl 


f=J 


?=F 


£ 


i 


f 


fe 


g  i  i  i  j.  i 


;<  w  /'i 


£3 


E 


Gone    are  my    friends  from  the      cot  -     ton   fields   a-way;   Gone  from  the  earth    to        a 
Why    do      I       sigh       that    my    friends  come   not     a- gain?  Griev-ing  for   forms  now     de  - 
The   chil-dren  dear        that     I       held       up  -  on     my  knee?  Gone    to     the   shore  where  my 
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1.  Oh    I  went  down  South  for  to     see      my    Sal,      Sing  Pol-ly- wol-ly -doo-dle  all  the 

2.  Oh  my  Sal    she     am      a  maid  -en   fair,     Sing  Pol-ly- wol-ly- doo-dle  all  the 

3.  Oh    I   came   to  a  river,  an    I    couldn't  get  across,  Sing  Pol-ly- wol-ly- doo-dle  all  the 
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day;  With  laugh-ing  eyes  and  cur  -  ly  hair,  Sing  Pol-ly-wol-ly-doo-dle  all  the 
day;      An'  I  jump'd  upon  a  nigger, aif  I tho't  he  was  a  hoss,  Sing   Pol-ly  -wol-ly -doo-dle  all  the 
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Oh,  a  grass-hopper  sittin'  on  a  railroad  track 
A-pickin'  his  teef  wid  a  carpet  tack. 

Oh,  I  went  to  bed?  but  it  wasn't  no  use, 
My  feet  stuck  out  for  a  chicken  roost . 


Behind  de  barn,  down  on  my  knees, 

I  thought  I  heard  that  chicken  sneeze. 

He  sneezed  so  hard  wid  de  'hoopin'-cough 
He  sneezed  his  head  an'  his  tail  right  off. 
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My    name      is       Sol-o-mon        Le  -  vi       At      my  store      on     Sa-lem 
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Brook-lyn    ci  -  ty  there      lived      a  maid,  And         she  was  known  to 
She  fell       in   lovewitha  char-  coalman,  M?     -     Clos-keywas    his 

M9     -    Clos- key  shouted  and     hol-lered  in  vainjBut  the     don -key  would- n't 
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And  ev  -  e  -   ry     Sat-ur  -  day 

He  took  her    to    ride    in      his 
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fine  St.      Pat     -      rick's       day,  But     the 
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don-key  took  fright  at     a  Jer- seyman,  And    start-ed  and  ran     a         -         way  — 

stabbed    the  don- key  with  a    bit  of  charcoal  And  started  for   Salt  Lake      ci-ty. 
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he  was  the  lad  with  the    au  -  burn  hair,Andhis  name  was  Mi-chael        Roy.. 
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Our  name  is  Old  Northwestern, 

We  choose  our  team  with  care. 
Of  all  the  college    contests, 
We  win  a  jolly  share  . 

Come  raise  your  caps  , 
And  swing  your  canes,. 
And  sing  your  paeans  loud  ; 

When  others  reach  the  steeple  top, 
You  11  find  us  in  the  cloud! 


We're  here   for  Old  Northwestern, 

We'll  stick  through  thick  and  thin, 
We'll  give  you  all' our  college  yells, 
When  you  go  in  to  win. 
You  do  your  best, 
We'll  do  the  rest  , 
And  sing'abroad  your  fame, 

If  you  will  fight  for   Old  N.U. 
And   Alma  Mater's  name. 


Old  Northwestern, 
We  are  here  to  win, 

U.  No  r  thwestern , 

We  will  fight  like  sin! 
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He  left  me      fur      a       dam-sel  dark,      dam-sel    dark,        Each 
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B 


E 


£ 


m 


* — ■ 


-=*^ 
j3?1* 


13^ 


T~* 


wp 


Cfff 


gg 


Si 


s 


£ 


£ 


B 


^ 


^  j' >  ji  j  jmo  j'  j  j  >  i-n  j'  j  j> 


^ 


i 


Or  leave     a     kiss  with-in_   the      cup,    and     Pll_  not    ask    for        wine; The 

As    giv-  ing     it        a       hope  that     there     it     coulcL  not  with-ered      be; But 


m 


WN 


i 


* 


!3 


w    » — w 


*=*=* 


u?r 


m 


f    r  i 


■    ■ 


£ 


£ 


fe# 


* 


■nJj   I  ip  p  gj>  i  j 


* 


thirst  that  from  the    soul  doth  rise,   doth     ask       a      drink  di  -   vine,, 
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1.  My  Bon    -  nie 

2.  Last  niglit      as 

3.  Oh,  blow,     ye 
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Last  night     as          I  lay    on  my 

Oh,    blow,    ye      winds  o-ver  the 

The    winds  have    blown  o  -  ver  the 


Bon  -  nie  lies  o-ver  the  sea  ; 

night     as  I  lay  on  my  bed  J. 

blow    ye  winds  o-ver  the  sea;_ 

winds  have  blown  o-ver  the  sea- 


^m 


«=» 


gg 


$ 


t 


t=t 


t=t 


m 


i 


i 


$ 


P¥ 


j 


<©-=- 


Oh      bring  back  my     Bon -nie  to 

I     dreamed  that  my  .Bon -nie  was 

And      bring  back  my     Bon  -  nie  to 
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1 .  Max  -  wel  -  ton's  braes  are.  bon  -  nie,  Where      ear  -  ly       fa's 

2.  Her      brow  is    like   the   snow-drift,     Her     throat  is      like 
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the      swan;      Her 
ry      feet,       And  like 


Pg^E 


=S 


fe^i 


m 


^u 


ic^ 


h^ 


^m 


f 


zc 


i 


5fe 


m 


^ 


^ 


* 


9 


true: 


r~~? 


there  that  An  -  nie 
face  it  is  the 
winds     in    sum  -  me: 


Lau  -  rie,  Gied 
fair-  est  That 
sigh-  ing-,       Her 


me       her  prom-  ise 


eer     the     sun     shone      on; 
voice      is    low      and        sweet, 


£ 


■p- 


e£e 


4, 


Gi'ed 

That 

Her 


aa 


sc 


S 


S 


^ 


£ 


gjffr 


i 


S 


^^? 


And  for 
And  for 
And    for 


me 
e'er 


her  prom-  ise 

the    sun      shone 


true,    Which      ne'er    for-  got       will        be, 


on, 


And 


voice     is      low      and       sweet,       And 


dark    blue    is         her 
she's   a'the  world     to 


e'e, 
me, 


*¥ 


KB 


0  -0.\    -0-      _£_•      -0- 


£- 


i 


i 


i 


£ 


e^ 


ft* 


V 


m 


=± 


s 


p 


s 


:£^ 


f 


=3 


Lau -rie, 
Lau -rie, 
Lau-rie, 


-&- 


^n 


Ste 


bon-  nie  An  -  nie 
bon  -  nie  An  -  nie 
bon  -  nie    An  -  nie 


JL 


A 


rz 


E 

I'd 
I'd 


M     2: 


lay 
lay 
lay 


me  down 
me  down 
me    down 


and  dee. 
and  dee. 
and     dee. 


&± 


iJ'f-  \ }    -I'r— g 


N.W 


106 

Daniel  D.Emmet -1859 

.  Allegretto 

)    A       p 


Dixie  Land 


35: 


p  p  m  o  1 1 1  m  i  i1  i1  i1 1 


t 


1.  I 

2.  Old 

3.  His 


wish     I  was        in       de        land     ob       cot-   ton,      Old   times   dar       am 

Mis  -  sus       mar  -    ry  Will     de      wea-ber,     Wil  -  Hum    was       a 

face     was      sharp      as      a  butch-er's    clea  -  ber,        But    dat      did       not 
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Land. 
Land. 
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when  he     puts     his 
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arm    a-  round  'er  He  smiled    as        fierce    as     a 
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for  -  ty  pounder,  Look  a 
broke  her    heart.       Look  a 
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way!  Look  a-  way! 
way!  Look  a -way! 
way!     Look   a  -  way! 
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1.  Should  auld  ac  -  quaint -ance 

2.  We  twa  ha'e  run       a 

3.  We  twa  ha'e  sport  -  ed 

4.  And  here's  a      hand,  my 
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Should  auld     acquaintance    be        for- got,  And  days  of     auld  lang    syne? 

But  we've  wan-dered  mony  a        wea-  ry     foot,  Sin'  auld  lang  syne. 

But  seas    be-tween  us     braid  ha'e  roared  Sin'  auld  lang  syne. 

We'll  take    a     cup    o'        kind-  ness  yet     For  auld  lang  syne. 
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nois,  II  -  li  -  nois,      Oer     thy  prai  -  ries 

nois,  II  -  li  -  nois,  Straight  thy  way      and 

nois,  II  -  li  "  nois,  Where    the  shot     and 
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rec  -   ord  of  thy        years,  A  -    bra'am 
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When  the  Cubans  struck  for  freedom,  Illinois,  Illinois, 
Uncle  Sam  resolved  to  help  them,  Illinois,  Illinois, 

And  for  men  on  land  and  sea, 

Illinois  said, "Call  on  me!'' 
For  the  Cubans  must  be  free",  Illinois,  Illinois; 
For  the  Cubans  must  be  free,  Illinois! 


Some  encamped  at  Chickamauga,  Illinois,  Illinois, 
Others  fell  at  Santiago,  Illinois, Illinois, 
Others,  anxious  for  a  call, 
They  will  march, or  fight,  or  fall, 
They  areheroes, heroes,  all,  Illinois,  Illinois, 
They  are  heroes, heroes,  all,  Illinois! 
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1.  Oh,  say    can  you     see,      by    the    dawn'sear-ly      light,  What  so    proud-ly    we 

2.  On  the    shore  dim-ly      seen     thro'  the  mists  of    the     deep,  Where  the  foe's  haugh-ty 

3.  And  where  is     that  band     whoso    vaunt-ing-ly      swore  That    the    hav  -  oc    of 
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host  in  dread     si-lence  re    -     pos-  es,   What  is        that  which  the    breeze,  o'er  the 

war  and  the    bat  -  tie's     con  -     f u  -  sion    A  home   and     a        coun  -    try  should 
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stream-ing?  And  the  rock-  et's     red  glare,  the  bombs   burst- ing      in  air, 

clos-  es?  Now  it  catch- es      the  gleam      of    the    morn-  ing's  first  beam, 

lu  -  tion.     No  ref-uge  could       save        the  hire  -  ling     and       slave 

na  -  tion!    Then  con-quer    we  must,  when  our  cause      it        is  just, 
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proof  thro'  the     night  that  our  flag-  was  still  there.       Oh,         say,  does  that   star  span- gled 

glo  -  ry.    re  -  fleet-  ed  now  shines  on   the  stream:Tis  the    star  span-gled    ban-  nertoh, 

ter-ror    of    flight    or   the  gloom  of   the  grave:   And  the  star  span- gled    ban-nerin 

this    be    our     mot-  to:  "in     God    is     our  trust!"  And  the  star  span- gled    ban-ner  in 
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long  may      it  wave 
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tri  -  umph   shall  wave 


O'er  the 
Oer  the 
O'er  the 
O'er  the 


land 
land 
land 
land 


of  the 

of  the 

of  the 

of  the 


» 


j  rfr  rlr 


i-^L 


I 


£ 


J> 


I 


free  and  the  home  of  the  brave? 
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Good- night,    la-dies! 

Fare- well,       la- dies! 

Sweet  dreams,    la- dies! 
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Good-night,    la- dies! 

Fare- well,      la- dies! 

Sweet  dreams ,  la-dies ! 


GoOd^night,  la-dies!  We're  going  to 

Fare- well,     la-dies!  We're  going  to 

Sweet  dreams, la- dies!  We're  going  to 


m 


a a. 


t 


i 


a a. 


9-  a 0      ,  m • 0 


^fi-   »  '    —9- 


0~0 


$ 


I 


EC 


f 


r 


^ 


r 


i 


fc 


Allegro 


JLlLVgTV  r- 1- 


Ritard  molto  Repeat  pp 

W 


fc=& 


l^ave    you    now.      Mer-ri -ly  we  roll  a-long    roll  a -long,  roll  a -long,  O'er  the  dark  blue    sea. 
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